push credibility to the utmost verge. "The defendant," says our authority,* "was convicted; but scarcely had the jury returned their verdict, when he drew from his breast a single-barrelled pistol, rose from his seat in a half-sitting posture, leaned forward, and thrusting his arm between two attendants, took deliberate aim at Mr. Warren, one of the counsel engaged in prosecuting for the State, and fired. The ball struck just above the heart, and passing through the lappel of his coat, and cutting the cloth on the breast, struck the padding, and fell to the floor. He then dropped this pistol, and instantly taking another, applied it to his own forehead. One of the officers observing the movement, seized his arm, and pulled it down to the railing of the box, but could get it no further. During the struggle, the prisoner, with great coolness, leaned his head against the muzzle of the pistol and fired, the ball entering the right side of the skull, considerably behind, and somewhat above the ear, and traversing the brain until it lodged just over the right eye. He then dropped on his seat senseless, and died shortly afterwards."
We could willingly have dwelt longer on the work of Professor Casper, and on the allied topics which it suggests to us, but our space is not inexhaustible. We trust we have said enough to manifest our high appreciation of its value, and to induce our readers to search for themselves among its ample stores of apposite fact and inference. Its chief distinction is the all but exclusively personal nature of its means of observation and experience: its chief merit, its strictly joractical tendency. .challenge, unless it be from our own conscientiousness and zeal.
